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Editor’s Picture 
Free With One 


Subscription 


Large 8 x 10 Photograph With 
Year's Subscription to The Sword 
of the Lord — Only $1.00 


Many people write Editor John 
R. Rice continually, asking for his 
_picture. In the past I have been 
unable to give my picture to most 
of my friends who ask for it, sim- 
ply because of the expense. Many 
times it has been suggested that 


I give my picture to those who 
subseribe for The Sword of the 


Lord or who help on the radio pro- 
gram, etc., but I would not do it. 
At last, however, for the sake of 
The Sword of the Lord and new 
subscriptions, I have consented. 
Therefore, we are now offering ab- 
solutely free with every subscrip- 
tion to The Sword of the Lord for 
one year at $1.00, a large 8x10 
inch photograph. I had it made 
especially for this purpose. [ put on 
my best suit of clothes, a blue silk 
tie that someone gave me, combed 
my hair well, and sat for this pho- 
tograph. 
readers of The Sword of the Lord 
when this picture was taken. 
pictures are as wide as four 
columns of this paper, and as long 
as all five columns on a page, ac- 
tually 8 inches by 10 inches. It is 
the kind of enlarged photograph 
that you would expect to pay 
heavily for. It is printed on double 


thickness, rough finish  photo- 
graphic paper, the regular kind 


used by the finest studios for the | 


nicest photographs. The picture is 
not framed. Each one may frame 
it as he likes. -I am only able to 
offer this picture to friends by hav- 
ing them made in large lots, be- 
ginning at 250. 
Send a subscription to anybody 
you wish at $1.00 a year.. They will 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 


FEED MY SHEEP 


BY JUDSON RUDD 


« .. Lovest thou me more than 
these?”’ With these words of ten- 
der pleading the Lord still tests 
my devotion and your devotion to 
Him and our yieldedness to His 
Blessed Will. And as in Peter’s 
case we cannot by any means an- 
swer in the affirmative without the 
same absolute and inflexible claim 
on our devotion—‘Feed my Sheep.” 

When visions of business, of pro- 
fession,’of property, of home. ties, 
of personal comforts and attach- 
ments come before our eyes, we 
may try to answer, “Thou know- 
est I love thee;’”’ but the question 
comes back again, ‘“‘Lovest thou 
me?”’—is it truly love if these 
other things stand between? 

Yes, we have given up many of 
these things for Him, so our pride 
is offended to be thus embarrassed 
with the persistent question, ‘““more 
than these?’’ But pride in our de- 
votion to Him cannot silence the 
claim, ‘Feed My Sheep.” 

Then, with the issue beyond ar- 
gument, so far as we are con- 
cerned, perhaps life itself being in- 
volved, we ask the Lord about the 
other fellow: ‘“‘What shall this man 
do?” And to us comes the answer, 
“What is that to thee? ~- Follow 
thou me.” 

But how glorious, when Self has 
been dealt with and buried, that 
we can be assured of fruit and 
abundant harvest. There is real 
joy, no matter just what may be 
involved for us in “feeding sheep.” 


The’ 


I was thinking about the | 


Lord.”’ — Col. 3:16. 


When I am si 


THE BIBLE 


BY AMOS R. WELLS 


“Let the Word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom; 
teaching and admonishing one another in psalms and hymns 
and spiritual songs, singing with grace in your hearts to the 


When I am tired, the .Bible ‘is my bed; 
Or in the dark, the Bible is my light; 
When I am hungry, it is vital bread; 
Or fearful, jt is armour for the fight; 
‘tis healing medicine; 
Or lonely, thronging friends I find therein. 


If I would work, the Bible is my tool; 
Or play, it is a harp of happy sound. 
If I am ignorant, it is my school; 
If I am sinking, it is solid ground. 
If I am cold, the Bible is my fire; 
And wings, if boldly I aspire. 


Should I be lost, the Bible is my guide; 
Or naked, it is raiment, rich and warm. 
Am I imprisoned, it is ranges wide; 
Or tempest-tossed, a shelter from the storm. 
Would I adventure, ‘tis a gallant sea; 
Or would I rest, it is a flowery lea. 
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The Big Question 


Published by The Gospel Publish- 
ing Company, Gerber, California 

The big question is, “Have you 
been born again?” Not, “Have you 
joined a church?” or “Are 


ou 


Editor In Lincoln, 


‘Nebraska, Revival 


Beginning last Tuesday night, 
March 9th, the editor is in a revival 
with the City Wide Tabernacle, 
Brother C. F.. Stark, pastor, at Lin- 


y vars - 
trying to do your best?” or “Have 'coln, Nebraska. God willing, I will 


you got religion?” but, 


you born again?” 


kingdom of God” (John 3:3). 


We become members of the hu- 
man family by a birth; we become 
members of the family of God by a 
birth being born again, 
family except by the birth. 
Education will not do it. 
tion will not do it. Joining a church 
will not do it. Being religious will 
not do it. Making up your mind 
to do better will not do it. Trying 
to do your best will not do it. “You 
must be born again” (John 3:7). 

By physical birth we become 
partakers of the 
by being born again we become 
“pnartakers of the divine nature’ 
(II Peter 1:4). The Second Birth 
is not an improvement of the old 
nature, it is the imparting of a 
new nature — entirely new. The 
old nature is unimprovable. In 
God's sight it is hopelessly corrupt 
and incapable of ever being made 
fit for His presence (Rom. 3:9- 
20). The new birth requires a cre- 
ative act of the Holy Spirit. “If 
any man be in Christ he is a new 
creature” (II Cor. 5:17). 


Christianity is Christ 

Christianity is not religion. 
Christianity is life — the life of the 
Lord Jesus Christ introduced in us 
at the moment we are born again. 
“IT am come that they might have 
life’ (John 10:10). “He that hath 
the Son hath life” (I John 5:12). 
“To me to live is Christ” (Phil. 
1:21). 


Not Trying but Trusting 


“Trying to follow Christ,’’ is not 
Christianity. Christianity is not 
imitation of Christ; it is the in- 
dwelling of Christ. Christianity is 
not trying to do anything; it is 
trusting Christ,.who has done it 
all! He has finished the work and 
there is nothing left to do, simply 
trust Him, who said, “Jt is fin- 
ished!” He shed His precious blood 
on the Cross and the work is all 
done, once and forever. 


How May | be "Born Again?" 
Simply “believe on the Lord Je- 
sus Christ” (Acts 16:31). “As 


many as received Him, to them 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 
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“Are 
“Except a man | 
be born again he cannot see the) 


Reforma- | 


human family; | 


'these revival services. 
(an important city, 


There | 
|is no_other way to get into God's | 


| continue 


| 


there through Sunday 
night, May 21st. Readers are in- 
vited to pray that God will bless 
in the salvation of many souls in 
Lincoln is 
the capital of 
the state, and has the reputation 
of being a difficult field. 

The pastor, Brother Stark, we 
met in Minnesota and Chicago. He 
once taught, as we recall, in Dr. 
Riley’s Northwestern Bible School 
in Minneapolis and his doctrinal po- 
sition is fundamentally sound. We 
anticipate joyful fellowship with 
readers of The Sword of the Lord 
in that area. 
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MOTHERS TO BE 
HONOURED 


(Written by Joe B. Rice) 


God's Word Exalted, and We 
Trust, Souls To Be Saved 


in the Sunday morning service 
at the Fundamentalist Baptist 
Church, Sunset and Tyler Streets. 
Bouquets are to be presented to the 
oldest mother and to the youngest 
mother present and also to the 
mother who has the largest num- 
ber of members of her family pres- 
ent in the services Sunday morn- 
ing. 

In the absence of the pastor, the 
assistant pastor, Joe B. Rice, will 
bring the message. Many scrip- 
tures will be used that should be 
especially helpful and comforting to 
mothers. An appeal will be made 
for sons and daughters to accept 
Christ and meet mother in Heaven. 


Mothers, won’t you do your part 
by insisting that every member of 
your family, and especially the un- 
Saved, accompany mother to 
church, Let us all do our best to 
win the lost to Christ. 


Rev. Joe B. Rice will be in 
charge of all services at Sunset and 
Tyler Sunday; Sunday school, 9:30; 
morning service, 10:45; evening 
service, 7:45; also services over 
WRR, 7:30 to 8:00. 


Subscribe for 
THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


little to do with them. 


BY DR. B. H. CARROLL 


(Taken from the book, Jesus the 
Christ, published by Baird-Ward 
Press, Nashville, Tenn. Originally 
published by American Baptist 
Publication Society, to whom 
grateful acknowledgement is 
made). 


I cannot remember when I be- 
gan to be an infidel. Certainly at 
a very early age—even before I 
knew what infidelity meant. There 


was nothing in my home life to be- 
get or suggest it. My father was 
a self-educated Baptist minister, 
preaching — mainly without com- 
pensation —-to village or country 
churches. My mother was a devot- 
ed Christian of deep and humble 
piety. There were no infidel books in 
our home library, nor in any other 
accessible to me. My teachers were 
Christians — generally preachers. 
There were no infidels of my ac- 
quaintance, and no public. senti- 
ment in favor of them. My infi- 
delity was never from without, 
but always from within. I had 
no precept and no example. When, 
later in life, I read infidel books, 
they. did not make me_an_infidel, 
but because I was an infidel I 
sought, bought and read them. 
Even when I read them I was not 
impressed by new suggestions, but 
only when occasionally they gave 
clearer expression of what I had 
already vaguely felt. No one of 
them or all of them 
depths of my own infidelity or gave 
an adequate expression of it. They 
all fell short of the distance in 
doubt over which my own troubled 
soul -had passed. 


From unremembered time this 
skepticism progressed, though the 
progress was not steady and reg- 
ular. Sometimes in one hour, as 
by far-shining flashes of inspira- 
tion, there would be more progress 
in extent and definiteness than in 
previous months. Moreover, these 
short periods of huge advances 
were without preceding intentions 
or perceptible preparations. They 
were always sudden and startling. 
Place and circumstances had but 
The doubt 


'was seldom germane to the topic 


Qos ee ee 


under consideration. It always 
leaped far away to a distant and 
seemingly disconnected theme, in 
a way unexplained by the law of 
the association of ideas. At times 
1 was in the Sunday School or 
hearing a sermon or bowed with 
others in family prayer—-more fre- 
quently when rambling alone in the 
fields or in the woods. To be awake 
in the stillness of the night while 
others slept, or to be alone in for- 
est depths, or on boundless prairies, 
or on mountain heights has always 
possessed for me a weird fascina- 
tion. Even to this day there are 
times when houses and people are 
unbearable. Frequently have I been 
intoxicated with thoughts of the 
immensity of space and the infin- 
ity of nature. Now these were the 
very times when skepticism made 
such enormous progress. ‘““‘When I 
consider thy Heavens, the work of 
thy fingers, the moon and the stars, 
which thou hast ordained; what is 
man, that thou art mindful of him, 
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“My Infidelity and 
What Became of It’’ 


and the son of man, that thou visit- 
est him?” 

Thus before I knew what infi- 
delity was, I was an infidel. My 
child- mind was fascinated by 
strange and sometimes horrible 
questionings concerning many re- 
ligious subjects. Long before I had 
read the experiences of others, I 
had been borne far beyond sight 
of any shore, wading and swim- 
ming beyond my depth after so- 
lutions to such questions as the 
“philosopher’s stone,” the “elixir of 
life,” and “the fountain of youth,” 
but mainly the “chief good.” 


I understand now much better 
than then the character and di- 
rection of the questionings of that 
early period. By a careful retro- 


sounded the | 


spect and analysis of such of them 
'asS memory preserves, I now know 
|that I never doubted the being, 
| personality and government of 
'God. I was never an atheist or 
_pantheist. I never doubted the ex- 
_istence and ministry of angels— 
|pure spirits never embodied: If 
‘could never have been a Sadducee. 
'I never doubted the essential dis- 
_tinction between spirit and mat- 
|ter: I could never have been a 
matertalist. <i 

_ And as to the origin of things, 
the philosophy of Democritus, de- 
veloped by Epicurus, more de- 
veloped by Lucretius, and gone to 
seed in the unverified hypothesis of 
modern evolutionists—such a god- 
less, materialistic anti-climax of 
philosophy never had the slightest 
_attraction or temptation for me. 
|The intuitions of humanity pre- 
served me from any ambition to be 
descended from either beast or pro- 
toplasm. The serious reception of 
such a speculative philosophy was 
not merely a mental, but mainly a 
moral impossibility. I never doubt- 
ed the immortality of the soul and 
conscious future -existence. This 
conviction antedated any reading 
of “Plato, thou reasonest well.” I 
never doubted the final just judg- 
ment of the Creator of the world. 


But my infidelity related to the 
Bible and its manifest doctrines. 
I doubted that it was God's book; 
that it was an inspired revelation 
of His will to man. I doubted mir- 
acles. I doubted the Divinity of 
Jesus of Nazareth. But more than 
all, I doubted His vicarious expia- 
tion for the sins of men, I doubted 
any real power and vitality in the 
Christian religion. I never doubted 
that the Scriptures claimed inspira- 
tion, nor that they taught un- 
equivocally the divinity and vi- 
carious expiation of Jesus. If the 
Bible does not teach these, it 
teaches nothing. The trifling ex- 
pedient of accepting the Bible as 
“inspired in spots” never occurred 
to me. To accept, with Renan, its 
natural parts and arbitrarily deny 
its supernatural, or to accept with 
some the book as from God, and 
then strike at its heart by a false 
interpretation that denied the di- 
vinity and vicarious expiation of 
Jesus—these were follies of which 
I was never guilty —follies for 
which even now I have never seen. 
or heard a respectable excuse. To 
me it was always “Aut Cesar, aut 
nihil.” What anybody wanted, in 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 
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16 Books 


information, and the 
cost to you 


By Dr. John R. Rice ) 
600 pages — a gold 00 
mine of Scriptural 
is only | 
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a religious way, with the shell after 
the kernel was gone I never could 
understand. 

While the beginnings of my in- 
fidelity cannot be recalled, by mem- 
ory I can give the date when it 
took tangible shape. I do know 
just when it emerged from chaos 
and outlined itself in my conscious- 
ness with startling distinctness. An 
event called it out of the mists and 
shadows into conscious reality. It 
happened on this wise: 

There was a protracted meeting 
in our vicinity. A great and mys- 
terious influence swept over the 
community. There was much ex- 
citement. Many people, old and 
young, joined the church and were 
baptized. Doubtless in the begin- 
ning of the meeting the conversions 
were what I now call genuine. 
Afterward many merely went with 
the tide. They went because others 
were going. Two things surprised 
me. First, that I did not share the 
interest or excitement. To me it 
was only a curious spectacle. The 
second was that so many people 
wanted me to join the church. I 
had manifested no special interest 
except once or twice mechanically 
and experimentally. I had no con- 
viction for sin. I had not felt lost 
and did not feel saved. First one 
and then another catechized me, 
and that categorically. Thus: 
“Don’t you believe the Bible?” 
“Yes.” “Don't you believe in Christ 
Jesus?” “Y-e-s.”” “Well, doesn’t 
the Bible say that whosoever be- 
lieves in Jesus Christ is saved?”’ 
“Yes.” Now mark three things: 
First, this catechizing was by 
zealous church members before I 
presented myself for membership. 
Second, the answers were histori- 
cal, Sunday school answers, as 
from a text-book. Third, I was 
only thirteen years old. These an- 
swers were reported to the preach- 
ers somewhat after this fashion: 
“Here is a lad who believes the 
Bible, believes in Jesus Christ and 


me 


believes that he is saved. Ought 
not such a one join the church?” 
Now came the pressure of well- 
meant but unwise persuasion. I will 
not describe it. The whole thing 
would have been exposed if, when I 
presented myself for membership, 
I had been asked to tell my own 
story without prompting or lead- 
ing questions. I did not have any 
to tell and would have told none. 
But many had joined, the hour was 
late and a few direct questions 
elicited the same historical, stereo- 
typed answers. Thus the die was 
cast 


Until after my baptism every- 
thing seemed unreal, but walking 
home from the baptism the revela- 
tion came. The vague infidelity of 
all the past took positive shape, 
and would not down at my bidding. 
Truth was naked before me. My 
answers had been educational. I 
did ar believe that the Bible was 
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God's revelation. I did not believe 
its miracles and doctrines. I did 
not believe, in any true sense, in 
the divinity or vicarious sufferings 
of Jesus. I had no confidence in 
professed conversion and regenera- 
tion. I had not felt lost, nor did 
I feel saved. There was no percep- 
tible, radical change in my dispo- 
sition or affections. What I once 
loved, I still loved; what I once 
hated, I still hated. It was no 
temporary depression of spirit fol- 
lowing a previous exaltation, such 
as I now believe sometimes comes 
to genuine Christians. This I knew. 
Joining the church, with its as- 
sumption of obligations, was a 
touchstone. It acted on me like the 
touch of Ithuriel’s spear. I saw 
my real self. I knew that either 
I had no religion or it was not 
worth having. This certainty as to 
my state had no intermittance. The 
sensation of actual and positive in- 
fidelity was so new to me that I 
hardly knew what to say about it. 
I felt a repugnance to parade it. 
I wanted time and trial for its veri- 
fication. I knew that its avowal 
would pain and horrify my family 
and church, yet honesty required 
me to say something. And so I 
merely asked that the church with- 
draw from me on the ground that 
I was not converted. This was not 
granted because the _ brethren 
thought I mistook temporary men- 
tal depression for lack of conver- 
sion. They asked me to wait and 
give it a trial; to read the Bible 
and pray. I could not make them 
understand, but from that time on 
I read the Bible as never before— 
read it all; read it many times; 
studied it in the light of my infi- 
delity; marked its contradictions 
and fallacies, as they seemed to 
me, from Genesis to Revelation. 


Two years passed away. In this 
interval we moved to Texas. In a 
meeting in Texas, when I was fif- 
teen years old, I was persuaded to 
retain membership for a further 


examination. Now came the period 
of reading Christian apologies and 
infidel books. What a multitude of 
them of both kinds! Hume, Paine, 
Volney, Bolingbroke, Rousseau, 
Voltaire, Taylor, Gibbon, and 
others, over against Watson, Nel- 
son, Horn, Calvin, Walker, and a 
host of others. In the meantime I 
was at college devouring the Greek, 
Roman and Oriential philosophies. 
At seventeen, being worn out in 
body and mind, I joined McCul- 
lough’s Texas Rangers, the first 
regiment mustered into the Con- 
federate service, and on the re- 
mote uninhabited frontier pursued 
the investigation with unabated 
ardor. 


But now came another event. I 
shall not name it. It came from 
no sin on my part, but it blasted 
every hope and left me in Egyptian 
darkness. The battle of life was 
lost. In seeking the field of war, 
I sought war. By peremptory de- 
mand I had my church connection 
dissolved and turned utterly away 
from every semblance of Bible be- 
lief. In the hour of my darkness 
I turned unreservedly to infidelity. 
This time I brought it a broken 
heart and a disappointed life, ask- 
ing for light and peace and rest. 
It was now no curious speculation: 
no tentative intellectual examina- 
tion. It was a stricken soul, ten- 
derly and anxiously and earnestly 
seeking light. 

As I was in the first Confederate 
regiment, so I was in the last corps 
that surrendered; but while armies 
grappled and throttled each other, 
a darker and deadlier warfare 
raged within me. I do know this: 
my quest for the truth was sincere 
and unintermittent. Happy people 
whose lives are not blasted may 
effect infidelity, may appeal to its 
oracles from a curious, speculative 
interest, and may minister to their 
intellectual pride by seeming to be 
odd. It was not so with me. With 
all the earnestness of a soul be- 
tween which sorrow and happiness 
the bridges were burned, I brought 
a broken and bleeding, but honest 
heart to every reputed oracle of 
infidelity. I did not ask life or 
fame or pleasure. I merely asked 
light to shine on the path of right. 
Once more I viewed the anti-Chris- 
tian philosophies, no longer to ad- 
mire them in what they destroyed, 
but to inquire what they built up, 
what they offered to a hungry 
heart and a blasted life. There now 
came to me a revelation as awful 
as when Mokanna, in Moore’s “Lal- 
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“My Infidelity and What Became of It” 


Pay Day Some Day 


BY Cc. B. HEDSTROM 
Chairman of Chicago Christian 
Business Men’s Committee 


(Also International Committee) 


Here is a remarkable book, writ- 
ten by a business man, not a 
preacher. C. B. Hedstrom came to 
America from Sweden as a twelve 
year old boy, travelling steerage. 
Trained by a devout Christian 
mother until he would not tell a 
lie to make sales, he was fired 
from his first good job. But the 
same bold Christian character that 
would not let him tell a lie, led 
him in two years to be the boss 
in the same store where he was 
fired! With a strange and practical 
directness, so business-like, so sin- 
cere, so pointed by the Holy Spirit 
that every heart will be touched 
and moved and blessed, this soul 
winning business man gives sketch- 
es from life and messages from 
the Word of God. This shoe man 
who preaches, this business man 
sold out to God, will warm and 
bless your heart remarkably as you 
read his book, or I miss my guess. 
I especially commend the book to 
preachers and to busy and wide- 
awake Christian business men. It 
is not idle palaver. When I once 
started the book I felt compelled 
to read it through in the midst of 
a busy day. 

There are 127 pages, with nice 
cloth binding. The book sells for 
only 75c, postpaid. 

We suggest that every pastor 
give it to his deacons and stewards 
and elders and expect real fruit 
from that sowing. 


la Rookh,” lifted his veil for Ze- 
lica. 

Why had I never seen it before” 
How could I have been blind to it”? 
These philosophies, one and all, 
were mere negations. They were 
destructive, but not constructive. 
They overturned and overturned 
and overturned; but, as my soul 
liveth, they built up nothing under 
the whole Heaven in the place of 
what they destroyed. I say noth- 
ing; I mean nothing. To the un- 
stricken, curious, they are as beau- 
tiful as the aurora borealis, shining 
on artic icebergs. But to me they 
warmed nothing and melted noth- 
ing. Ne flowers bloomed and no 
fruit ripened under their cheerless 
beams. They looked down on my 
bleeding heart as the cold, distant, 
pitiless stars have ever looked 
down on all human suffering. Who- 
ever, in his hour of real need, 
makes abstract philosophy his pil- 
low, makes cold, hard granite his 
pillow; whoever looks trustingly in- 
to any of its false faces, looks into 
the face of a Medusa, and is turned 
to stone. They are all wells with- 
out water, and clouds without rain. 

I have witnessed a drouth in 
Texas. The earth was iron and the 
heavens brass. Dust clouded the 
thoroughfares and choked the 
travelers. Water courses ran dry, 
grass scorched and crackled, corn 
leaves twisted and wilted, stock 
died around the last water holes, 
the ground cracked in fissures, and 
the song of birds died out in 
parched throats. Men despaired. 
The whole earth prayed: “Rain, 
rain, rain! O Heaven, send rain!” 
Suddenly a cloud rises above the 
horizon and floats into vision like 
an angel of hope. It spreads a 
cool shade over the burning and 
glowing earth. Expectation gives 
life to desire. The lowing herds 
look up. The shriveled flowers open 
their tiny cups. The corn leaves 
untwist and rustle with gladness. 
And just when all trusting, suffer- 
ing life opens up her confiding 
heart to the promise of relief, the 
cloud, the cheating cloud like a 
heartless coquette gathers her 
drapery about her and floats scorn- 
fully away, leaving the angry sun 
free to dart his fires of death into 
the open heart of all suffering life. 
Such a cloud without rain is any 
form of infidelity to the soul in its 
hour of need. 

Who then can conjure by the 
name of Voltaire? Of what avail in 
that hour is Epicurus or Zeno, 
Huxley or Darwin? Here now was 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 


Any sound religious book in print 
may be gotten from The Sword 
Book Room, 207 South Beckley, 
Dallas. A non-profit missionary en- 
terprise, only the best sold, no 
modernism nor trash. Write us 
for prices. Scofield Bibles, etc. 
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get the subscription to the paper 
and you may have the editor’s pic- 
ture if you like. Or send your own 
subscription, and take the subscrip- 
tion and*picture both for yourself, 
just as you like. The picture may 
be sent to one person and the sub- 
scription to another. The offer is 
good for both new and renewal 
subscriptions during a limited time. 

Do not try to buy the picture. 
I have given instruction to the of- 
fice force not to sell it to anybody 
for less than $1.00. We are offer- 
ing it only in connection with the 
paper and no other way. I hope 


Mrs. Rice will buy a subscription 
for somebody so she can have a 
picture. I hope even my most in- 
timate friends will not ask me for 
a copy of this picture except on 
this basis, as a free gift with a 
$1.00 subscription to The Sword of 
the Lord. 

I will be glad to autograph the 
picture with a favorite Scripture 
reference also. I hope that many 
hundreds of you will subscribe for 
the paper and take the picture be- 
cause I want the subscriptions for 
The Sword of the Lord. Then I 
hope that every one of you will let 
the picture remind you to pray for 
this unworthy editor in his heavy 
burdens. 

Send your subscription to The 
Sword of the Lord to 207 South 
Beckley, Dallas, Texas. Remember 
that the picture is not a cheap, 
gloss print, but an expensive en- 
larged photograph, 8 x 10 inches in 
size. 
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Another Worker Goes 


to_ Moody Institute 
BY VIOLA WALDEN 


Miss Eula Lee, manager of the 
Sword Book Room, left last Fri- 
day morning for Moody Bible In- 
stitute in Chicago. For several 
months Miss Eula has been super- 
intendent of the Cradle Roll De- 
partment and the Beginner’s De- 
partment at the Fundamentalist 
Baptist Church, and she has felt 
a need for further training in child 
evangelism. The Lord seemed 
clearly to lead her to Moody. She 
has endeared herself to us here in 
the office and the whole church. 
We will miss her, but knowing she 
is in the Lord’s will, we are happy. 
She is the second one to leave in 
a week’s time for Moody from our 
church, 

Miss Fairy Shappard is happy in 
her work in Moody. We covet your 
prayers for these two young ladies. 


Why We Rejoice 


"| Have Rededicated My Life to 
The Lord" 


“Dear Brother Rice: I have just 
finished reading your article on Sa- 
tan Hates God’s Preachers. I have 
rededicated my life to the Lord and 
want you to pray for me that I 
may overcome the temptations of 
the devil and may win more souls 
to Jesus Christ. Brother Chenault’s 
death has stirred me deeply, and I 
resolve to pray more for our 
preachers that are fighting sin. I 
think you are doing a wonderful 


work, and may God’s richest bless- 

ings rest on you and yours .. .” 
Mrs. V. W. 
Stamford, Texas. 
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NEW BOOKS 


George W. Truett 
A Biography By Powhatan W. James 


People have long looked for the life story of Dr.. Georg 
Truett, that famed and loved southern Baptist tied tana 
winner, pastor, denominational leader, and great preacher Dr 
Truett is loved and revered as few men in the world Here is a 
story of his life, written by his ‘son-in-law. 
material concerning the family, birthplace, chil rer- 
sion, call to the ministry and life werk’ oa Dr. Scart tae te tes. 
day the most honored Baptist in the world as President of the 
Baptist World Alliance. The book tells of Dr. Truett’s ‘war work 
in F rance, of his missionary tour in South America. of his re- 
markable influence in the city of Dallas, of his leadership in de- 
nominational affairs. It qudtes stirring passages from his ser- 
mons. 277 large pages, seventeen illustrations, fifteen chapters 
and index. Published by Macmillan. This book would be re- 
ceived with special gratitude by preachers as a gift : 
Price, postpaid | 


Jesus the Christ 
By B. H. Carroll 


Dr. B. H. Carroll, the founder of the Southw , 
Theological Seminary at Fort Worth. great bee ng A 
ae > gored ot eg omy has been dead many years. Dr. J B 
Sran as edite is boo } , Dr. ‘rT n “Je- 
eae tain k of sermons by Dr. Carroll on “Je- 

Lovers of Dr. Carroll should have this book. Two c 
it worth keeping continually at hand. They are Psa sm OMe 
Infidelity and What Became of It,” telling the wonderful story of 
Dr. Carroll's conversion from infidelity to Christ, and the last 
magnificent Chapter XV, a sermon to preachers, on the text “y 
Magnify Mine Office,” from Romans 11:13. This sermon was de- 
livered before the Baptist General Convention of Texas at Bel- 
ton on October 7th, 1892. The editor's father heard that sermon 
and has often talked about the grandness of it and how pro- 
foundly it influenced the lives of many preachers. Cloth a ! 


bound, 217 pages. Price, postpaid... $1.50 


The Dynamic of A Dream 


‘The life story of Dr. W..B. Riley by his wife 
Riley. Dr. William B, Riley has long eens the “orig A 
fundamentalism in America. He has been for more than forty 
years pastor of the First Baptist Church of Minneapolis; is the 
founder and president of Northwestern Bible School and North. 
western Evangelical Seminary, the author of many splendid 
books, Pastor Riley has been greatly used of God in the winning 
of multiplied thousands of souls, and in the confounding of in- 
fidels, evolutionists and others who would tear down faith in the 
Word of God. Many look upon him as the most influential de- 
ner eA the old faith in America. 

is story of his life is beautifully written, a 
secured from Dr. Riley’s notebooka.” There are pki Payday 
names, places, details that interest and inspire. Dr. Riley’s child. 
hood, his education, his pastorates, his work as an educator ‘as a 
soul winner, as an author and debater are well covered ' Mrs 
Riley has done a remarkable work. 201 pages, cloth 
binding. Price, postpaid, only 
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The Big Question 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


gave He power to become the chil- 
dren of God, even to them that 
believe on His Name; which were 
born, not of blood, nor of the will 
of the flesh, nor of the will of man, 
but of God” (John 1:12, 13). 


What Is Meant by "Believe?" 


To “believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ,” means more than believ- 
ing the historic facts concerning 
Him. To believe on Christ unto 
salvation means to rely on Christ 
alone. It is not Christ and my 
church; or, Christ and baptism; or, 
Christ and my faith. It is not 
Christ and -—— anything else! It is 
to trust Christ alone, so utterly and 
completely that if He should fail 

there is nothing left!’ 


How May | Know That | Am 
“Born Again?” 

God says, “He that heareth my 
word and believeth him that sent 
me, hath everlasting life, and shall 
not come into judgment, but is 
passed from death unto life’ (John 
5:24). If you have thus believed 
you are saved, you are born again; 
you are passed out of death into 
life — for God says so! 


One Final Word 


You may “belong to a church;”’ 
you may be “a church officer;” you 
may be “very religious;” you may 
be “a great church goer;” you may 
be “very active in church work;” 
be “trying to do the best you can;” 
you may be “striving to live right.” 
You may be looked up to, honored, 


respected, revered; and yet, if you | 


have not been born again, you are 
just as lost and on your way to 
Hell as though you had never 
heard of Christ. Yes, you may 
teach in the Sunday School, be a 
preacher of the Gospel, be gifted 
in prayer, read the Bible, sing, 
shout, feel happy, talk in tongues, 
and all the rest —- but if you have 


| 
| 


| proach” 


and 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2) 


my case: I had turned my hack on 
Christianity, and had found noth- 
ing in infidelity; happiness was 
gone and death would not come. 


The Civil War had left me a 
wounded cripple on crutches, utterly 
poverty-stricken and loaded with 
debt. The internal war of infidelity, 
after making me roll hopelessly the 
ever-falling stone of Sisyphus, vain- 
ly climb the revolving wheel of Ix- 
ion and stoop like Tantalus to drink 
waters that ever receded, or reach 
out for fruit that could not be 
grasped, now left me bound like 
Prometheus on the cold rock, while 
vultures tore with beak and talons 
a life that could suffer, but could 
not die. 


At this time, two books of the 
Bible took hold of me with un- 
earthly power. I had not a thought 
of their inspiration, but I knew 
from my experience that they were 
neither fiction nor allegory — the 
Book of Job and the Book of Ec- 
clesiastes. Some soul had walked 
those paths. They were histories, 
not dreams and not mere poems. 
Like Job, I believed in God; and 
like him had cried, “Oh, that I 
knew where I might find him! that 
I might come even to his seat! 
. . » Behold, I go forward, but he 
is not there: and backward, but 
I cannot perceive him: on the left 
hand, where he doth work, but I 
cannot behold him: he hideth him- 


19-22; I Peter 2:5). His Church is 
outside of all men’s counterfeits 
and is known by “suffering re- 
(Heb. 13:13). It is ev- 
erywhere evil spoken-of (Acts 28: 
22). This has always been true of 
faithful saints (Acts 7:52; Matt. 
23:29-33); for it was so designed 
to save us from deception. The Di- 
vine pattern given in I Tim. 1:16, 
agreement throughout: Holy 


never been born again you are stil] | Writ confirms this. See Acts 14: 
in your sins and a stranger to the | 22; II Cor. 4:17; Phil. 1:29; I 


Lord Jesus Christ (Matt. 7:21-23). | Thess. 


3:3, 4: Il Thess. 1:4, 5; 


“Verily, verily, I say unto thee, ex- | Heb. 11:25). 


cept a man be born again,.he can- 


| 
; 
| 


Friend, are you in This Way 


not see the kingdom of God” (John | which was chosen for your eternal 


?.9 
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glory? Are you identified with 


“He that is of God heareth God’s | The Church, which soon will be 


Word” (John 8:47), he is a doer. 
not a deceiver of himself (James 
1:22; I Thess. 2:13). Christ is his 
Lord (Rom. 10:9), and he is led of 
the Spirit as proof that he is a 
son of God (Rom. 8:14). The Word 
lifts him out of this world and out 


of death (John 5:24; 17:6; 10: 
6-5). It places him in the Body 
called His Church (Eph. 1:22), 


“against which the gates of Hell 
Shall not prevail” (Matt. 16:18); 
and of which Jesus Christ is head 
(Eph. 1:22; Col. 1:17-19). The 
membership of His Church is chos- 


en and builded together by the | 


Holy Spirit (I Cor. 12:13, 18, 25), 
for God’s dwelling place (Eph. 2: 


reigning forever with its Lord and 
Saviour, or, are you identified with 
the hopeless confusion of the dead- 
ly mixture of men’s substitutes — 
the Modern Babylon? If you have 
thus detoured, then hear God Say, 
“Come out of her my people, and 
be not partakers of her sins’ (Rev. 
18:4). Take your place in separa- 
tion, outside the camp, and you will 
know God as your Father, and have 
your needs supplied from unlimited 
quarters (II Cor. 6:17, 18). 


“COME NOW; and let us reason 
together, saith the Lord; though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall 
be as white as snow; though they 
be red like crimson, they shall be 
as wool” (Isa. 1:18). 


FOR YOUTH 


Young people graduating from high school or college need these 
two great books. 


“Lord, I Believe”’ 


[he Reality of Miracles In The Light of Science 
BY ROBERT G. LEE 

Great Southern Baptist pastor, orator, soul winner. 

This book by Dr. Lee, 183 pages, cloth bound, is just what the 
young graduate needs to settle his faith in the Word of God. On 
every hand there are doubters and scoffers who would break down 
the student’s faith in Christ and in the Bible. Dr. Lee is a wizard 


with words, a spiritual genius. 


By all means put this blessed 


bool of fourteen chapters into the hands of someone you love. 
Delightful for preachers and all Christians, too. Price, postpaid, 


only 


$1.00 


Youth’s Victory Lies This Way 
BY W. B. RILEY, D.D. 


Dr. Riley, whom William Jennings Bryan called ‘‘the greatest 
statesman in the American pulpit,” is known as a giant of the 
faith. Many people do not realize that as founder and president 
of the Northwestern Bible Institute he proves himself a wonder- 
ful companion and counsellor for young people. This book of 
seven chapters, 138 pages, should be a blessing to every student. 
There are chapters on “Christ’s Estimate of Childhood,” ‘“Paul’s 
Challenge of Youth,” “The Relation of Sweat to Success,” etc. 
Helpful for all workers with young people, parents, pastors, 
evangelists as well as young people themselves. 


Cloth bound, price, postpaid 
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“My Infidelity and What Became of It”. 


\ Self on the right hand, that I can- 
not see him: but he knoweth the 
way that I take.”’ Like Job, I could 
not find answers in nature to the 
heart’s sorest need and the most 
important questions; and, like Job, 
regarding God as my adversary, I 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


had cried out for a revelation: “Oh, 
that one would hear me! behold, 
my desire is, that the Almighty 
would answer me, and that mine 
adversary had written a _ book. 
Surely I would take it upon my 
shoulder, and bind it as a crown to 
me.” Like Job, I felt the need of 


a mediator who as a man could 
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enter into my case, and as divine — 
could enter into God’s case, and, — 
like Job, I had complained: “Heis 
not a man as I am, that I should 

answer him, and we should come 
together in judgment. Neither is 
there any daysman betwixt us, that 
might lay his hand upon us both.” 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


A WHOLE LIBRARY IN ONE BOOK 


Synopsis toEach Boa 


Chain References 


The Scofield Reference Bible 


Edited By REV. C. I. SCOFIELD, D.D. 


Every Christian should 


ble Institute, says: 


ers in America.” 


“Cyrus Ingerson Scofield 


first appearance in 1907.” 


throughout the Bible. 
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Assisted by Eminent Scholars 


Helps On the Pages Where Needed 


have a SCOFIELD REFERENCE 
Institute Monthly for April, 1939, Dr. Wilbur M. Smith, famous writer, Bible teacher, editor of 
the very valuable Peloubet’s Select Notes on the Sunday School lessons, professor in Moody Bi- 


“Then, of course, there is the famous Scofield Reference Bible, published by the 
Oxford University Press in many different bindings and in many different forms. This 
is without doubt the greatest reference Bible ever produced in the English world. Some 
of its notes are almost perfect, while some of them are not perfect... 

“Whatever its faults, there is nothing today to take its place, and tens of thousands 
of people in our country have had the Bible open to them for the first time in a new 
and wonderful way by closely studying the valuable notes which Dr. Scofield worked 
for twenty years to produce, with the assistance of some of the greatest Bible teach- 


The Moody Monthly gives a fine picture of Dr. Scofield, saying: 


(1843-1921) 


“Editor of the Scofield Reference Bible, which has had more influence ovér and 
been a greater stimulant to profitable, personal, faith-confirming Bible study than any 
other one volume published in the twentieth century. The Oxford University Press in- 
forms the author that they have sold more than a million copies of this work since its 


BIBLE. 


No other reference Bible compares with it. 
chain references, the explanatory notes on the pages where needed, the explanations of weights, 
measures, dates, the marginal references, the introduction to books, the paragraph headings, the 
maps, the indexes, concordances, etc., aresuperb. This is the only reference Bible the edftor 
knows with helps on the many, many prophecies concerning the Second Coming of Christ, 


Order a Scofield Bible today for 


In the Moody Bible 


The 


yourself. 
Made in Two Sizes, identically the same, 
Page for Page, except for Size of Type. 
HANDY SIZE EDITION een ¥ Sari oe 
; # 5% inches 
i. ee Sycincy ihe 
14 And .the.*Word was |: 14-And the *Word was 
fiesh, and dwelt among us, (1 | flesh, and dwelt among us, | 
beheld his glory, the glory as | beheld his glory, the glory a 
LARGE SIZE — HANDY SIZE — 
No. 80. Cloth binding, red edges... $2.00 No. 30. Cloth binding, red edges... ... .$1.10 
No. 183X. Concordance, French Moroc- No. 33X. French Morocco binding, Ox- 
co binding, India paper, gold ford India paper, overlapping covers, 
FEE ERE Ee OR OEE round corners, red under gold edges. 
~ (Thumb Index 50c extra) Peles ss awxks yee $6.00 
No. 177X. Concordance, French Moroc- No. 133X. Concordance. French Moroc- 


co binding, leather lined 


two book markers, India paper, gold 


edged ed tig phamhars $10.00 edges .. 
No. 199X. Morocco, pebble grain, half No. 

circuit, leather lined, silk sewed, 

round corners, gold edges. BLUE 

or BROWN cue $15.00 button clasp... 
No. 189X. Morocco, rutland grain, half No. 


circuit, leather lined, 


round corners, gold edges. 
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or BROWN |. ke. 


THE SWORD BOOK ROOM 


207 South Beckley 
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getting out the gospel in The Sword of the Lord. No individual makes any profit on these books). 


silk sewed, 


to edge, 
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co, Oxford India Paper, overlapping 
covers, round corners, red. under gold 
156X. Antique Calf, basket weave 
grain, divinity circuit, imitation silk 
lined, round corners, gold-edges with 


169X. Morocco, pebbled grain, half 
circuit, leather lined to edge, silk 
sewed, round corners, gold edges. 
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(CONTINUED od PAGE 3) 
) And thus I approached my twenty- 


second year. 
I had sworn never to put my foot 


in another church. My father had 


y your Flowers 
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died believing me lost. My mother 


“In the Service of Others” 
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-when does a mother give up a 
child?—-came to me one day and 
begged, for her sake, that I would 
attend one more meeting. It was a 
Methodist camp meeting, held in 
the fall of 1865. I had not an 
atom of interest in it. I liked the 
singing, but the preaching did not 
touch me. 


But one day I shall never forget. 


M E/ 
Phone 6-0848 f 


eeEUuNeNEwereee ee eee ee ee ee 


It was Sunday at eleven o'clock. 


Spring Suits 
$16.50 to $34.50 


$2.50 to $4.50 


Tailoring Co. 


The Young Men’s Store 


The great wooden shed was crowd- 
ed. I stood on the outskirts, lean- 
ing on my crutches, wearily and 
somewhat scornfully enduring. The 
preacher made a failure even for 
him. There was nothing in his ser- 
mon. But when he came down, as 
I supposed to exhort as usual, he 
startled me not only by not ex- 
horting, but by asking some ques- 
tions that seemed meant for me. 
He said, “You that stand aloof 
from Christianity and scorn us 
simple folks, what have you got? 
Answer honestly before God, have 
you found anything worth having 
where you are?’ My heart an- 
swered in a moment: “Nothing 
under the whole heaven; absolutely 
nothing.” As if he had heard my 
unspoken answer, he continued: 
“Is there anything else out there 
worth trying, that has any prom- 
ise in it?” Again my heart an- 
swered: ‘‘Nothing; absolutely noth- 
ing. I have been to the jumping- 
off place on all these roads. They 
all lead to a bottomless abyss.” 
“Well, then,” he continued, “‘admit- 
ting there’s nothing there, if there 
be a God, mustn’t there be a some- 
thing somewhere? If so, how do 
you not know it is not here? Are 
you willing to test it? Have you 
the fairness and courage to try it? 
I don't ask you to read any book, 


PANTS 


TAILOR MADE 
READY MADE 


BELL 


1617 MAIN STREET 
DALLAS 


.| nor study any evidences, nor make 

any difficult and tedious pilgrim- 
ages; that way is too long and 
time is too short. Are you willing 
to try it now; to make a practical, 
experimental test, you to be the 
judge of the result?” These cool, 
calm and pertinent questions hit 
me with tremendous force, but T 
didn’t understand the test. He con- 
tinued: “I base my test on these 
two Scriptures: ‘If any man willeth 
to do his will, he shall know of the 
doctrine whether it be of God;’ 
‘Then shall we know if we follow 
on to know the Lord.’.” For the 
first time I understood the import 
of these scriptures. I had never 


We Print Newspapers, 


Books, and Pamphlets — 
Ship Anywhere in U. S. 


SUBSCRIPTION TO 


The Sword of the Lord 


and of John R. Rice 


Large 8x10 photograph of Editor John R. Rice will be given 


absolutely free for a limited time with each subscription to The 
Sword of the Lord at $1.00. The paper may be sent to one ad- 
dress and the picture to another if you request it. 
send in your own subscription, either new or renewal, 
scribe for someone else and take advantage of this offer. 
ture is really an expensive piece of work. 


Be sure to 
or sub- 
The pic- 


The Sword of the Lord 
207 South Beckley 
Dallas, Texas 


Dear Friends: 

Enclosed find $1.00 for which please send The Sword 
of the Lord and a large 8x10 photograph of the editor, 
John R. Rice. 


Send the subscription to 


“~) ) tte? TET LLL ELE _LLALALLL LILLIE LILLE LLL LL LLL ELECT eee 
“Sr, ttre rt ee Tee eee eee eee 


See TT TT TT TT TT TE TELE EEE LLL LLL LLLLLeLttetetettettttetteteteesee ee eee 


Lanne eee ee ee ee eee ce Te ee eT ee ee es) ee a a 


“etree re Tee ee ee ee ee ee eee 


ee. ee se ee ee eee Pe ee eee eee ree eee eee ee eT TTT TTT ee TT Te 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 
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before heard of such a translation 
for the first, and had never ex- 
amined the original text. In our 
version it says: “If any man will 
do the will of God, he shall know 
of the doctrine whether it be of 
God.” But the preacher quoted it: 
“Whosoever willeth to do the will 
of God,” showing that the knowl- 
edge as to whether the doctrine 
was of God depended not upon ex- 
ternal action and not upon exact 
conformity with God's will, but 


upon the internal disposition — 
“whosoever willeth or wishes 
to do God’s_ will.” The old 


translation seemed to make knowl- 
edge impossible; the new imprac- 
ticable. In the second scripture 
was also new light: “Then shall 
we know if we follow on to know 
the Lord,” which means that true 
knowledge follows persistence in 
the prosecution of it: that is, it 
comes not to temporary and spas- 
modic investigation. 

So when he invited all who were 
willing to make an immediate ex- 
perimental test to come forward 
and give him their hands, I im- 
mediately went forward. I was not 
prepared for the stir which this ac- 
tion created. My infidelity and my 
hostile attitude toward Christianity 
were so well known in the com- 
munity that such action on my 
part developed quite a sensation. 
Some even began to shout. Where- 
upon, to prevent any misconcep- 
tion, I arose and stated that I was 
not converted, that perhaps they 
misunderstood what was meant by 
my coming forward; that my heart 
was as cold as ice: my action 
meant no more than that I was 
willing to make an experimental 
test of the truth and power of the 
Christian religion, and that I was 
willing to persist in subjection to 
the test until a true solution could 
be found. This quieted matters. 

The meeting closed without any 
change upon my part. The last 
sermon had been preached, the 
benediction pronounced and the 
congregation was dispersing. A 
few ladies only remained seated 
near the pulpit and engaged in 
singing. Feeling that the experi- 
ment was ended and the solution 
not found, I remained to hear them 
sing. As their last song they sang: 

“O land of rest for thee I sigh, 

When will the moment come 

When I shall lay my armor by 

And dwell in peace at home.” 

The singing made a wonderful 
impression upon me. Its tones were 
as soft as the rustling of angel’s 
wings. Suddenly there flashed upon 
my mind, like a light from heaven, 
this scripture: “Come unto me all 
ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest.” I did 
not see Jesus with my eye, but I 
seemed to see Him standing be- 
fore me, looking reproachfully and 
tenderly and pleadingly, seeming 
to rebuke me for having gone to 
all other sources for rest but the 
right one, now inviting me to come 
to Him. In a moment I went, once 
and forever, casting myself unre- 
servedly and for all time at 
Christ’s feet, and in a moment the 
rest came, indescribable and un- 
speakable, and it has remained 
from that day until now. 


I gave no public expression of 
the change which had passed over 
me, but spent the night in the en- 
joyment of it and wondering if it 
would be with me when morning 
came. When the morning came, it 
was still with me, brighter than 
the sunlight and sweeter than the 
songs of birds, and now, for the 
first time, I understood the scrip- 
tures which I had often heard my 
mother repeat: “Ye shall go out 
with joy, and be led forth with 
peace: the mountains and the hills 
shall break forth before you into 
singing, and all the trees of the 
field shall clap their hands’ (Isa. 
55:12). 


When I reached home, I said 
nothing about the experience 
through which I had passed, hiding 
the righteousness of God in my 
own heart; but it could not be hid- 
den. As I was walking across the 
floor on my crutches, an orphan 
boy whom my mother had raised 
noticed and called attention to the 
fact that I was both whistling and 
crying. I knew that my mother 
heard him, and to avoid observa- 
tion, I went at once to my room, 
lay down on the bed and covered 
my face with my hands. I heard 
her coming. She pulled my hands 
away from my face and gazed long 
and stedfastly upon me without a 
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that made it seem to me as the 
shining on the face of Stephen, and 
then, with trembling lips, she said, 
“My son, you have found the Lord.” 
Her happiness was indescribable. 
I don’t think she slept that night. 
She seemed to fear that with sleep 
she might dream and wake to find 
that the glorious fact was but a 
vision of the night. I spent the 


night at her bedside reading Bun- 
yan's Pilgrim’s Progress. I read it 
and when I came 


with the pilgrims to the Beulah 
Land, from which Doubting Castle 
could be seen no more forever, and 
which Was within sight of. the 
Heavenly City and within the 
sound of the heavenly music, my 
soul was filled with such a rapture 
and such an ecstasy of joy as I 
had never before experienced. I 
knew then as well as I know now, 


that I would preach; that it would 
be my life work; that I would have 
no other work. 


word. A light came over her face 


all that night, 


— 
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The following 
They include the soundest 
Young people will not only 
read them but they will love them and absorb the spiritual les- 
sons there contained. 


Give Young People Gifts of Christian Fiction. 
books are fascinatingly interesting. 
lessons, put in beautiful story form. 


ONE IN TEN THOUSAND 
BY G. L. WING 


Connie Reider was red-headed and beautiful; secretary of the 
soup king. But she was a Christian, and when she met Tom 
Manning, the handsome and idle son of a Wall Street banker who 
was attracted by her beauty, she would have nothing to do with 
him. Fascinated, Tom wondered why. The fast moving story 
tells how Connie told the young, rich man that she could not be 
serious friends with any young man who was not a Christian, 
how the rich old banker called on Connie’s mother to break up 
the match because Tom got converted and went to church, how 
she fed him with apple cake and out-talked him, how at last 
the rich and proud old father was stricken with paralysis#4nd 
won to Christ this is a lovely story which will interest every 
reader and we believe prove an inspiration and blessing. Young 
people will like it very much. 147 pages, cloth bound, 
attractive colored jacket. Price, postpaid..................... brie! $1.00 


GLORIOUS TRIUMPH 
BY LOUISE HARRISON McCRAW 


A rich Christian story. 

The Glorious Triumph is that which came at last to -Betty 
Thornton. She was a small town school teacher. She danced and 
went the merry round of amusements .with her crowd in a beau- 
tiful southern village. She fell in love with Dr. Tom Martin, and 
Tom was a wonderful and forcible personality. But into her life 
came the constant influence of her sister, Gay, a widow, helping 
in an orphan’s home but a devoted Christian who had learned 
what it means to surrender all to Christ and be happy in Him. 
Betty saw she must make the choice between having Tom, whom 
she loved for all his worldliness and selfishness and having the 
wealth and position that would be hers as the wife of Tom, for 
getting ahead fast; and on the other hand, being an 
out and out Christian. How life was complicated by her selfish 
mother, how she met Miss Lucy and first got acquainted with 
real Christian literature and Bible teaching which changed her 
whole life that is a part of the story which you must read for 
yourselt. Then Betty began to learn to deny self, to surrender to 
Christ. She said goodbye to Tom. Finally, she began to write; 
some of her writing was published in a Christian magazine. That 
led to a job in Christian service, and finally through finding the 
only man in the world, a devoted Bible teacher and soul winning 
Christian. The story is attractively written and will be read with 
the greatest interest by young and old. It is a large book, 278 
pages, handsomely bound, with attractive colored 
TORCL, “TS PUROO EB -  ORU ia ci eons Ahpiesetounenentacteecyecnensin $1.00 


he Was 


IN HIS STEPS 
Or What Would Jesus Do? 
BY CHARLES M. SHELDON 


Beautiful library edition of this famous Christian story. What 
happened to a preacher, a novelist, a great concert singer, to a 
railroad freight superintendent, and to a fine band of young 
Christians when they started out to ask themselves every day, 
and before deciding any problem, ‘‘What would Jesus do?” and 
then to honestly try to do just what Jesus would do! The book 
has more than one love story and tells of a number of conver- 
sions, notably that of Rollin Page, the society young man who 
was won when Rachel Winslow did only what Jesus would do 
with her glorious singing voice. Your heart will be stirred as you 
read how Lorene, the poor drunken girl from Hell's half-acre was 
won to Christ when rich Virginia Page, doing only what Jegus 
would do, took her to her home and talked to her about the 
Saviour, nursing her after a drunken spree. What kind of a 
newspaper would a man put out if he printed only what Jesus 
would print? That was what Edward Norman, editor of the 
Daily News had to decide. And what would a Christian citizen 
do. about the saloons and the liquor traffic? That is what Presi- 
dent Marsh of Lincoln College had to decide. 

Millions of copies of this remarkable novel have been sold 
around aoe world, And now it is put out in a beautiful gift 
edition, 245 pages, cloth binding stamped in silver, pur- 
ple and ier jackets, remarkable price, postpaid, only.  §0¢ 

Young people will like any of the above and will be especially 
blessed with “IN HIS STEPS.” Order from — 


THE SWORD BOOK ROOM 
207 SOUTH BECKLEY DALLAS, TEXAS 
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